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IN FLANDERS FIELDS 
In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 
That mark our place; and in the sky, 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly, 
Scarce heard amidst the guns below. 
We are the dead; short days ago 
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunsets glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 
In Flanders fields. 
Take up our quarrel with the foe! 
To you, from falling hands, we throw 
The torch ; be yours to hold it high ; 
If ye break faith with us who die 
We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
On Flanders fields. 
-DR. R. H. MACRAE. 
GEORGE A. BEAL. DIED JANUARY IO, 1()18 
ALBERT T. WooD. DIED OCTOBER 20, I()I8 
RoBERT S. McNAIR. DIED MARCH 17, 1q18 
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Program 
On the Green 
Selection by w4th Infantry Band 
In the Chapel 6.45 P. M. 
Dinner with Music and Songs 
CHARLIE DODGE, Pvt. 1st Class, Med. Det. w4th 
Infantry, and his hummers 
On the Green 8.oo P. M. 
Selection by 104th Infantry Band 
Address of Welcome by REV. R. S. MERRILL 
Community Song: "Longmeadow's Welcome" 
,. 
(Air," Tipperary") written for the occasion by 
Henry Lincoln Bailey. 
Selection by I04th Infantry Band 
Monologue by SERG'T HARRY ROACH, w4th Infantry 
Address by MAJ. HARRY C. MARTIN, wrst Infantry 
Monologue by SERG'T HARRY ROACH, w4th Infantry 
Selection by w4th Infantry Band 
Address by CHAPLAIN LYMAN ROLLINS, IO r st Infantry 
--
Community Song 
LONGMEADOW'S WELCO~vIE 
(Tipperary) 
Written for the occasion by Henry Lincoln Bailey 
Old Longmeadow greets her boys all safe at home once more: 
Proud we are to have you back from Pershing's army corps; 
Here we voice our welcome, though you knew it all before; 
Every lad was wise to it the day he stepped ashore. 
Chorus 
There are warm hearts in Longmeadow, and you know they are true; 
There are glad hands in Longmeadow, and we stretch them out to you; 
Hail now, you soldier! listen to our cheer, 
We have waited very long to greet you, and we're glad you're here. 
Welcome to the soldier boys who did their bit in France; 
Welcome to the other lads who didn · t get the chance; 
Welcome to the aviator rescued from his trance; 
Welcome to the boys in blue and all non-combatants. 
Repeat Chorus 
Back you come with laurels to this burg you call your own; 
Here and there a croix de guerre too modest to be shown; 
Uncle Sam is proud of you but he is not alone; 
Everybody here is chesty thinking of your tone. 
Repeat Chorus 
AMERICA 
My country 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty! 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the pilgrim's pride, 
From every mountain side 
Let freedom ring. 
My Native country! thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills, 
Like that above. 
' ( 
Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom's song; 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break-
The sound prolong. 
Our father's God! to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! 
OVER THERE 
Johnny get your gun, get your gun, get your gun, 
Johnny show the Hun you' re a son of a gun, 
Hoist the flag and let her fly 
Yankee Doodle do or die. 
Pack your little kit, show your grit, do your bit, 
Yankees to the ranks from the towns and the tanks, 
Make your mother proud of you 
And the old Red, White and Blue. 
Chorus 
Over there, over there, 
Send the word, send the word over there, 
That the Yanks are coming, the Yanks are coming, 
The drums rum-tumming ev'rywhere, 
So prepare, say a pray' r, 
Send the word, send the word to beware, 
We'll be over, we're coming over, 
And we won't come back till it's over over there. Over there. 
MEDLEY-WELCOME TO OUR ARMY 
AND NA VY BOYS 
PRELUDE-BAND 
.. WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME" 
When the Boys come marching home again, Hurrah, hurrah! 
We'll give them a hearty welcome then, Hurrah, hurrah! 
The men will cheer, the boys will shout, 
The ladies they will all turn out, 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home. 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home. 
The old churchbell will ring with joy, Hurrah, hurrah! 
To welcome home our darling boy, Hurrah, hurrah! 
The Country's lads and lassies say, 
With roses they will strew the way, 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home, 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home. 
Get ready for the jubilee, Hurrah, hurrah! 
We'll give the heroes three times three, Hurrah, hurrah! 
The laurel wreath is ready now, 
To place upon each loyal brow, 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home. 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home. 
Let love and friendship on that day, Hurrah, hurrah! 
Their choicest treasures then display, Hurrah, hurrah! 
And let each one perform some part, 
To fill with joy the warrior's heart, 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home, 
And we'll all feel gay when the Boys come marching home. 
PRELUDE-BAND-"HAIL COLUMBIA" 
~ 
Hail Columbia, happy land! Hail ye heroes heav'n born band, !:'_. 
Who fought and bled in freedom's cause, who fought and bled in freedom's :'l...,IY;;J'-~ -
cause, 
And when the storm of war is gone, enjoy the peace your valor won: 
Let independence be your boast, ever mindful what it cost, 
Ever grateful for the prize, let its altar reach the skies. 
Firm, united, let us be, rallying 'round our liberty, 
As a band of brothers joined, peace and safety we shall find. 
Immortal patriots, rise once more, defend your rights, defend your shore ; 
Let no rude foe with impious hand, let no rude foe with impious hand, 
Invade the shrine where sacred lies of toil and blood the well-earned prize; 
While off ring peace, sincere and just, in heaven we place a manly trust, 
That truth and justice may prevail , and ev'ry scheme of bondage fail' 
Firm, united, let us be, rallying 'round our liberty, 
As a band of brothers joined, peace and safety we shall find. 
PRELUDE-BAND-" COLUMBIA THE GEM OF THE OCEAN" 
0 Columbia! the gem of the ocean, the home of the brave and the free, 
The shrine of each patriot's devotion, a world offers homage to thee. 
Thy mandates make heroes assemble, when Liberty's form stands in view; 
Thy banners make tyranny tremble, when borne by the Red, White and 
Blue. 
When borne by the Red, White and Blue, when borne by the Red, White 
and Blue, 
Repeat Last Two Lines 
When war winged its wide desolation and threatened the world to deform, 
The ark then of freedom's foundation, Columbia, rode safe thru the storm; 
With the garlands of vict'ry around her, when so proudly she bore her 
brave crew, 
With her flag proudly floating before her, The boast of the Red, White 
and Blue, 
Repeat Last Two Lines 
-THERE'S A LONG, LONG TRAIL 
Patriotic Parody 
There's a long, long trail a-winding 
Into No-Man's land in France, 
Where the shrapnel shells were bursting, 
But we did advance'. 
There were lots of drills and fighting 
Until our dreams all came true, 
But we certainly showed the Kaiser 
What the Yankee boys can do. 
··OH! HO\V I HATE TO GET UP IN THE MORNING .. 
Oh! how I hate to get up in the morning, Oh! how I'd love to 
remain in bed; 
For the hardest blow of all, is to hear the bugler call; 
You've got to get up, you've got to get up, you've got to get 
up this morning! 
Some day I'm going to murder the bugler, 
Some day they're going to find him dead; 
I'll amputate his reveille, and step upon it heavily, 
And spend the rest of my life in bed. 
"HOW'YA GONNA KEEP 'EM DOvVN ON THE FARM" 
How'ya gonna keep'em down on the farm, After they've seen Par-ee? 
How'ya gonna keep'em away from Broadway; Jazzin' ar'oun', and 
paintin' the town? 
How·ya gonna keep'em away from harm. That's a mystery; 
They'll never want to see a rake or plow, And who the deuce can 
parley-vous a cow? 
How'ya gonna keep'em down on the farm, After they-ve seen Par-ee? 
AULD LANG SYNE 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never brought to mind? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And days of auld Jang syne? 
For auld Jang syne, my dear, 
For auld Jang syne, 
We'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet, 
For auld Jang syne. 
THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER 
Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's early light, 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming, 
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the perilous fight, 
O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming? 
And the rockets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 
Chorus 
And the star spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
Oh, thus be it ever when freemen shall stand 
Between their loved homes and the wild war's desolation; 
Blest with vict' ry and peace, may the heav'n rescued land 
Praise the Pow'r that hath made and preserved us a nation! 
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 
And this be our motto: "In God is our trust!" 
(R2peat Chorus) 
--
Longmeadow Men In The Service 
*Indicates those who died in service. 
DR. HARRY C. MARTIN 
RALPH E. GRISWOLD 
*ALBERT T. WooD. Died, October 20, rq18 
HAROLD V. JOHNSON 
VALENTINE B. LIBBEY 
HUGH A. MACKAY 
GEORGE A. ROBIDEAU 
How ARD B. BROWN 
JAMES W. ARMESON 
DONALD C. KIBBE 
KENNETH B. PAGE 
ROSWELL M. TAYLOR 
BERKELEY H. TAYLOR 
WILBUR C. Du Bors 
RALPH A. MONROE 
ARTHUR VERMENT 
ARTHUR MEDLICOTT 
EDMUND R. MARAS! 
EDWIN B. COLEMAN 
ROCKWELL C. TENNEY 
LAURENCE S. HAYNES 
JAMES C. KEMPTON 
RALPH A. PARKER 
DR. BRYANT E. HAZEN 
JOHN A. McKINSTRY 
ROBERT L. MEDLICOTT 
WILLIAM H. RHODES, JR. 
FREDERICK A. DAYTON 
EARLE J. STRYKER 
FRED w. TUNNINGTON 
WILLIAM j . QUINN, JR. 
BERNARD T. MURRA y 
SIDNEY F. LAW 
ERNEST A. PECOR 
FRANCIS A. NICHOLS 
AUGUST PRITZLAFF, ]R. 
HERBERT N. PORTER 
CHARLES E. BARBER 
HAROLD M. CORBIN 
FRANK E. HOLLAND 
EUGENE F. RUSSELL 
HAROLD A. COOLEY 
DONALD L. COLEMAN 
EDMUND ] . RADASCH, ] R. 
*GEORGE A. BEAL. Died, January 10, 1q18 
HARRY H. WHEELER 
ROBERT B. KEMPTON 
DR. AUGUSTUS H. GALVIN 
CARL F. GRAVES 
CHARLES H. TENNEY 
ALEXANDER G. MEDLJCOTT 
HAYDEN R. CHILD 
HERVEY w. CHILD 
PHILIP D. PARKER 
EDWARD J. O'GRADY 
MACDONALD S. DENMAN 
FREDERICK C. HAWKES, JR. 
]AMES M. QUINN 
A. COLLINS LADNER 
EDWARD J. WARD 
]AMES F. MANNING 
HAROLD s. PRATT 
MICHAEL F. KENNEDY 
EDWIN P. GROVER 
GERALD M. DWYER 
HENR y L. BUSH 
WALTER P. GUNN 
THEODORE C. LEETE 
]AMES P. MULVEY 
A. LESTER FA y 
]OHN GEISINGER 
DR. ARTHUR H. LA ROCHELLE 
WILLIAM A. BURNS 
FRANK A. PECOR 
FRANK S. QUINN 
DR. ]AMES V. W. BOYD 
EARL D. HENDERSON 
DR. FRED F. DEXTER 
DOUGLAS B . WESSON 
,, 
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VICTOR H. WESSON 
FRANK E. CRAVEN 
EDWARD C. HARWOOD, West Point 
HARRISON GROVER, B. E. F. 
*ROBERT S. McNAIR. Died, March 17, 1918 
British Royal Flying Corps 
S. A. T. C. 
ARTHUR H. RADASCH 
HOWARD J. TROMBLEY 
RA y E. PARMENTER • 
RAYMOND C.SMEAD 
j EREMIAH j. KENNE)!Y .,l'°------,. 
ALVIN H. PHILLIPS, jR. 
HERVEY F. LAW 
CHARLES M. TENNEY 
NA VY AND MARINES 
HUGH B. ROBINSON 
SANFORD LAWTON 
LESLIE w. WHEELER 
DAVID B. KEEFE 
THOMAS F. MARTIN 
BRAXTON HILL 
PAYSON T. BARBER 
CLARENCE J. HOLLAND 
CHARLES W. ERTEL 
HAROLD L. ERTEL 
CHARLES E . SCHINDLER 
JAMES H. LAPEAN 
RALPH C. ALLEN 
How ARD A. SPELLMAN 
SEBASTIAN L. HAMMATT 
THOMAS A. KENNEY, U. S. Marine 
CARL HECKER, U. S. Marine 
CARL F. 0CKERBLOOM 
FRANK W . SMEAD, JR. 
EDWARD J. KRAEGER 
HERBERT W. HOSKINS 
)AMES R. O'GRADY 
CLIFTON M. GRAVES, Merchant Marine 
CHARLES W. GAINES, Merchant Marine 
DEWITT C. DOLE, Merchant Marine 
CLIFTON R . JOHNSON, Merchant Marine 
RoGER S. RANSEHOUSEN, U. S. Naval Academy 
T H E F A . BASSETTC CO . PRINTCRS 
S PRINGFI C l O MAI'. !. 
